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<' As it were a gleam, like the first streak of dawn, went throuo tr
the dark room'; and behold, the spirit of my father sat -beside rny
mother's form; and both looked at me compassionately, as I held
the dear corpse in my arms. After this my consciousness wa&
over : exhausted and delirious, the servants found me next morn-
ing in the chamber of the dead."

So far the Tannenhauser had proceeded with his narrative:
Friedrich was listening to him with the deepest astonishment,
when all on a sudden he broke off, and paused with an expression
of the keenest pain. Friedrich felt embarrassed and immersed
in thought; they both returned in company to the Castle, but-
stayed in the same room apart from others.

The Tannenhauser had kept silence for a while, then he again
began : " The remembrance of those hours still agitates me
deeply: I understand not how I have survived them. The world,
and its life, now appeared to me as if dead and utterly desolate;
without thoughts or wishes I lived on from clay to day. I then
became acquainted with a set of wild young people; and endea-
voured, in the whirl of pleasure and intoxication, to lay the tu-
multuous Evil Spirit that was in me. My ancient burning impa-
tience again awoke ; and I could no longer understand myself or
my wishes. A debauchee, named Rudolf, had become my con-
fidant ; he, however, always laughed to scorn my longings and
complaints. About a year had passed in this way, when my
misery of spirit rose to desperation; there was something drove
me onwards, onwards, into unknown space; I could have dashed
myself down from the high mountains into the glowing green, of
the meadows, into the cool rushing of the waters, to slake the
burning thirst, to stay the insatiability of my soul: I longed for
annihilation; and again, like golden morning clouds, did hope
and love of life arise before me, and entice me on. The thought
then struck me, that Hell was hungering for me, and was sending
me my sorrows as well as my pleasures to destroy me ; that some
malignant Spirit was directing all the powers of my soul to th&
Infernal Abode; and leading me, as with a bridle, to my doom.
And I surrendered to him; that so these torments, these alter-
nating raptures and agonies, might leave me. In the darkest
night, I mounted a lofty hill; and called on the Enemy of God
and man, with all the energies of my heart, so that I felt he
would be forced to hear me. My words brought him : he stood
suddenly before me, and I felt no horror. Then in talking with